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THE SCIENCE hee workings of the mind 
OF ECONOMY. behind the Post-office 

are indeed fearful and won- 
derful. ‘The master mentality objects to a con- 
tinuance of the present second-class postage 
rate because the Government loses money in the 
transportation of second-class matter. Maga- 
zines with large advertising sections the master- 
mind would penalize heavily, inasmuch as it 
is not reading-matter solely which they bind 
between their covers, but in addition many 
pages of bids for business. The added pages 
make them bulky, and there- 
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to drive the magazines out of existence, not- 
withstanding that they make business, and 
paying business, for the Post-office after they 
reach subscribers’ homes. From the mail 
which is franked the Post-office cash-box 
gets no returns at all—or none to speak of — 
but we have yet to hear the master-voice 
at Washington raised in protest against the 
Government loss in carrying it. If the osten- 
sible object of the Post-office is to dodge 
deficits, might it not be well for it to encourage 
assets rather than liabilities ? 


Issued every Wednesday. - $5.00 per year. 
$2.50 for six months. $1.25 for three mouths, 


Payable in advance. 


“THE more I see of men, the more I love my dog.” 
— Remark of an Anti-Vivisectionist 

The epigram was quoted by a lady. She 
spoke it at an anti-vivisection meeting, and she 
was rewarded with applause. Regarded as an 
epigram the thing is not bad, but the meeting 
was not a gathering of epigrammatists, but of 
anti-vivisectionists, as we have just said. ‘This 
particular brand of “anti” looks down. upon 
man, not as a whole, but upon that, company 
of professional men who seek cures for human 
ailments through scientific experiment upon 
live animals under ether. 





fore heavier, so that it costs 
the Government more than 
formerly to carry them over 
the map. Does the fact that 
the advertisements on these 
pages cause to be mailed 
thousands upon thousands of 
communications at letter rates 
occur to the master-mind ? Or 
the fact that there is such a 


thing as a mail-order industry ll 
which counts upon advertising Uh i 
pages to create a demand for = \ 
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goods? Apparently not. It 
may cost the Government 
more than it formerly did to 
carry the printed output each 
month, but on the other hand 
there are direct and indirect 
returns to the Government 
coffers -far in excess of the 
revenue of previous days. 
Now, with the franking privi- 
lege, the case is very different. 


\ 


Every. year tons of matter, 
first and second-class, are sent 
through the mails absolutely 
free of charge. Congressmen 
and Government departments 
frank anything, from onion- 
seeds to typewriters, and the 
Post-office utters no protest. 
It never seeks deficit remedies 
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The more she sees of these 
men, we may assume, the more 
she loves her dog. Doubtless 
her dog, in common with most 
dogs, has many admirable 
qualities, qualities which catse 
him to.be béloved far above 
the level of a mere beast. We 
will not suggest that the dog 
in question is “almost human,” 
“‘because-that would imply ‘his 
‘reduction to the low méral 
plane of men. By their 
owners such dogs are deemed 
“noble,” and in that estimate 
of them .we cheerfully ac- 
quiesce. We think they are 
even nobler than their owners 
* credit them with being. Could 
a dog—the pet of an anti- 
*vivisectionist — be made to 
comprehend that by giving 
up his own life he might be 
privileged to save the lives of 
countless suffering human 
beings, we feel confident that 
a dog would make the sac- 
rifice. We feel doubly con- 
fident that he would, because 
mere man, base and selfish as 
he is, gives up Ais life for the 
sake of other lives every day 
‘in the year, and we have it on 








at that end. Rather than 
transport them at present rates 
the Government would prefer 


Wuy Does n’r 


SPEAKING OF THE POSTAL DEFICIT: 


UNCLE SAM BEGIN REFORMS At HOME? 


the authority. of anti-vivisec- 
tionists that dogs are of finer 
moral fibre than men. 
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A PAINFUL PROCESS. 


SUNDAY-SCHOOL TEACHER.— If you are a good boy, Willie, you 
will go to Heaven and have a gold crown on your head. 

WILLIE.— Not for mine, then. I had one of them things put on 
a tooth once. 


MODESTLY CONTENT. 


HEN the airship comes in, and the auto goes out, 
And the latter ’s the butt of our joking, 
I think I shall buy me an old runabout, 
And all over the country go poking. 


I’ll just jog along, over hill and down dale, 

>>), In my old-fashioned twenty-horse-power, 

CA Observing the scenes while I creep like a snail 
At a hundred and thirty per hour. 


While I shan’t know the feeling one gets in the neck 
When from heaven on forehead alighting, 

]’ve observed that the people who get in the wreck 
Of an auto still find it exciting. 


And so I’m contented to stand by the old, 
Instead of the novelties trying, 
And to leave to the reckless, the young, and the bold 
These new-fangled methods of dying. 
Hamilton Pope Galt. 
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PRIVATION. 


M*s: PIFFLEGILDER complains bitterly about the increasing 
cost of living.” 

“Yes, I understand she declares she will be compelled to cut down 
her divorces this year to one or two.” 








Eno was a sound of revelry by night at the residence of the bride’s 
parents, last evening, upon which occasion the fond hearts of Miss 
Hayzelle Lucye Blick and Elmer Pierpont Torpy were made one by the 
Reverend Mr. Busenbark. ‘The bride was as fair as a lily in her pure 
maidenliness and a dress of the very latest imported from Kansas City, 
while the groom bore himself right gallantly in the conventional black. 
And bright the lamps shone o’er fair women and brave men, several 
of whom came from Tumlinville and Kalamazoo to participate in the 
glad event. ‘The happy couple have our heartiest congratulations, for 
if ever a youth and a maid were created for each other this is undoubt- 
edly they. May joy-bells ring their golden notes all along the path- 
way of their lives. 

Later: In the above, for Elmer Pierpont Torpy please read John 
J. Fagg. We had penned the account and put it in type slightly in 
advance, so that we might have our attention undistracted during the 
ceremony and the feast that was to follow by any recollection of duty 
neglected; and then, just as we were about to start for the festal scene, 
we became involved in an altercation with Prof. Struttering over a typo- 
graphical error which appeared in our last issue and caused us to say that 
the Professor had for years determinedly sought the Rum Demon in his 
lair, when we meant “fought.” 

Like all enthusiasts, the Professor is at times somewhat dogmatic, 
and before we could convince him of our entire innocence of intent our 
head was jammed beneath the press and our wedding garment rent in 
twain. Thus, although Prof. Struttering apologized most handsomely a 
little later, we were unable to be present at the festivities, and did not 
learn until just as we were going to press to-day of the change that took 
place in the program, owing to the unavoidable absence of young ‘Torpy, 
whose attorney, by the way, assured us that there will be no difficulty in 
securing his release. 

When the hour had passed, and the unfortunate young man had 
failed to appear, John J. Fagg stepped forward and offered to take the 
place of the absent groom, which offer, after the two young people had 
been formally introduced, was politely accepted by the bride, and they 
were made one. This seems to us to have been a very happy solution 
of the difficulty, as although Mr. Fagg has been a resident in our midst 
for nearly six weeks, nobody knows anything against him, and from our 
own experience—we have been married three times—we believe at a 
wedding it makes no great difference who the groom is. 

Aside from the changes in names all our complimentary remarks in 
the foregoing account are heartily meant, and we indeed wish the young 
couple many happy returns of the occasion. Tom P. Morgan. 





EARLY INSPIRATION. 


AN ANCIENT GERMAN GETS THE IDEA FOR THE PRETZEL. 









































“that you 
make good 
use of what 
remains of 
this even- 
ing; for this 
is the last 
time you 
will ever en- 
ter this house 
—at least, while I am one 
of its occupants.” 

Strange words were these 
to be spoken by a newly- 
engaged girl to her lover. 
There was a catch in her 
voice, and her eyes burned 
with deep emotion; or was 
it his imagination? Her 
beautiful figure was clothed 
in richest silk, and jewels 
sparkled at her throat; but 
this merely served to bring 
out in more startling con- 
trast the barrenness of the 
room. ‘The floor was un- 
carpeted, the walls were 
destitute of pictures, the 





A MOVING EPISODE. 


FH COMMON-SENSE GIRL from her crown to 
her toe, 


No “rats,” puffs, or swirls in her coiffure 
sedate, 
Not a frivolous frill, ribbon, ruche, or jabot, 
Her chapeau is small, and she sets it on straight. 
She would blush to be seen in a scant hobble- 
skirt ; 
Her yokes are cut high and her skirts are cut 
long, 
The lines of her form independence assert, 
She walks with a swing, and her gestures are 
strong. 
She talks on the general news of the day, 

No gossip or giggles to start social strife, 
And the women who know her approvingly say : 
“That girl would make someone a mighty 
good wife!”’ 


And the men all admire the Common-sense Gir], 
As a home decoration she never will fail; 

But abroad—ah! the lure of the frolicsome curl, 
The challenging plume, the mysterious veil, 

‘The musical tap of small heels on the walk, 
The froth of sweet laces, the flirt of the fan, 

The laughter-like glances, the pattering talk, 
These brighten and lighten the heart of a Man. 

But the men all admire the Common-sense Girl, 
(At least, so I’ve heard all the days of my life, ) 

And this they fling back out of Vanity’s whirl— 
“That girl would make someone a mighty 

good wife!” 
Ella Randall Pearce. 
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The young man seemed taken aback by her was there to mark their flight. Suddenly, from 
words. He toyed with his watch-chain and ner- the next room, came a muffled sound, followed 
WERE well, Howard Hammersley,” vously fingered and turned the one ring he wore. _ by a blood-curdling oath! 
said the beautiful young woman, Silently the moments glided by, but no clock The young man started violently, and the girl 


half rose but, restraining 
herself, sank back to her 
former position. She 
seemed waiting for him to 
break the silence. 

At last he rose from the 
packing-case upon which 
he sat, and swiftly crossed 
the room to a place on the 
davenport by her side. His 
arms opened to receive her 
and, without resistance, she 
sank into them. 

“Ah yes, Adelaide,” he 
murmured in a deep voice. 
“You are right. I should 
make good use of my time. 
Well do I know that to- 
morrow you move to a 
different part of the town. 
But I shall be at the new 
place to-morrow evening at 
half-after eight.” 

“Yes, yes,” she an- 
swered. “Doso. But now, 
if you ‘ll excuse me a 
moment, I'll see what’s 
wrong with father. He 

















only article of furniture was 
an old-fashioned davenport 
upon which she half reclined 
among soft pillows. A meagre 
setting this for so rare a gem. 
She wore the appearance of 
one used to more luxurious 
surroundings. 


HE HAD THE HABIT. 


ENGLISH TouRIsT.— That fellow over there is the most wonderful guide I ever 
saw. Iwas with him in a caravan that was lost in the desert for ten days, after which 
we put this fellow in charge, and in less than two minutes he set us down in a big 
puddle of water. I wonder who he is? 

AMERICAN Tourist.—I know him. He used to be a New York street-car 
motorman. 








he love of money is a peculiar lowe, for the further reason that you don't 
shake it off when you marry money. 


must have hurt his hand 
pulling tacks.” 
Walter G. Doty. 


se eee religious, is he?” 
“Yes indeed. If he 

dines out on Friday he tells 

nothing but fish stories.” 


































IN AMERICA. 


GREAT explosion had occurred. 

Many lives had been wiped out 
in the twinkling of an eye, 
many homes had been 
wrecked, and the hospitals 
were filled with the dead and 
the dying. 

The disaster had been 
brought about by careless- 
ness on the part of servants 
in the common weal. All 

would have been averted had 

the good laws been complied with. 

An investigation was started. 

On the first day after the sad 

accident five investigators worked all day 

and far into the night poking into the 

cause of the trouble, and the newspapers had 
full pages about it. 

The second day four investigators worked all 
day trying to find those responsible for the dis- 
aster, and the newspapers had several columns 
with scare-heads about it. 

The fourth day after the explosion three in- 
vestigators worked all morning trying to run 
down further evidence, and the newspapers 
mentioned it in their editorials. The public 
was still aroused. 

The sixth day after two investigators called 
up several people by telephone and made notes, 
and the newspapers had a paragraph about it. 

Two weeks later the last investigator came 
in, received his pay in full, and went on his way 
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again. The papers carried no mention of it, 
for another public catastrophe had occurred, and 
the public was demanding that instant investi- 
gations be started. 








Homer Croy. 


AT THE BALL. 
ER tresses were dark, 
And her eyes held a spark, 
When she came all the rest seemed to vanish; 
And Dolores, her name, 
Seemed to fit like a frame 
’Round a manner adorably Spanish. 


*T was love at first sight. 
Oh, the charm of that night ! 
Oh, the waltz-music dreamy, love-laden! 
What her last name might be 
Was as nothing to me, 
As I gazed in the eyes of the maiden. 


What castles I planned! 
But Fate’s cold, cruel hand 
To romance’s sweet visions wrote “ Finis” 
When the beauty so proud, 
By a girl in the crowd, 
Was addressed as Dolores Maginnis! 
Walter G. Doty. 
wed 


UP-TO-DATE. 
7 ere happened when Humpty 
i Dumpty fell off the wall? 
Tommy.—They found out whether he was a 
rot or a spot. 








DID SHE? 


Lapy.—Why should I buy an egg-beater? 
PEDDLER.—Well, the lady next door thought 
you might return hers if you did! 


ILLIE.—Papa, what are trial marriages? 


Mr. HENNYPECK (with surprising spirit). 
—All of ’em, my son; all of ’em! 
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THE END OF THE HONEYMOON. 
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WiFr.—Dearest, do you remember the evening you first met me?—it was quite by accident ! 


IlusBanD.— Right-o! 





I wonder if I could n’t collect something from that accident company I’m insured in? 








PERENNIAL. 


READ a Story. years ago 
In Ayer’s Almanac, 
It was a funny one, and so 
I’ve sort of kept its track; 
I’ve heard it told and then retold 
By many different folk ; 
I never told them it was old, 
But laughed to hear the joke. 









I've seen it credited “ Exchange” 
In columns of the press, 
I’ve heard it sprung as new and strange 
By speakers, more or less ; 
I’ve read it in the magazines, 
And on the vaudeville stage 
The histrions and actorines 
Have made it quite the rage. 


It’s credited to Chan Depew, 

And Beveridge and Taft, 
To Dr. Cook and Teddy, too, 
‘ And others, by the raft; 
hae® And if I live—I hope for this— 

A hundred years, I’ll meet’ 
This story’s apotheosis 
In some staid English sheet ! 


aA 
THE REASON. 


JD geptmcttigys ain’t anybody come in for dinner to-day, ma. 
LANDLADY (grimly ).— No; this is the day that they all promised 
positively to pay. 









































Berton Braley. 








THE DIFFERENCE. 


GuEst. — Who is that crazy old fool that’s 
acting like a performing monkey out there on 
the lawn? 

Horet PROPRIETOR.—That’s Millionbucks, 


“nael Ros, the coal magnate. He’s practicing dance steps 





to keep himself supple. 
Guest (hastily).— What a delightful hobby!! 

































ONE OF MANY. 


Poet. — There goes a notorious and confirmed begging-letter writer ! 





FRIEND.— What! Why, I thought that chap was an editor? 
Port.— Well, he has written me at least a dozen letters begging me not to 


send him any more of my stuff. 


CONTEMPTUOUS CONDESCENSION. 


“ 1D’ YOU suppose there are any peeresses left in England?” inquired 
the plainly dressed woman with her arms full of bundles. 
“Why, I suppose so, madam,” replied the floorwalker in that sooth- 
ing tone one fises toward mild lunatics. 
“Well,” said the indignant, humiliated littke woman whose means 
limited her to the cheaper grades of everything, “I did n’t know but what 
they were all over here working in this store.” 


IT WAS TO LAUGH. 


= was trying to teach her wilful son to discriminate nicely. 
“Why,” she asked, with some severity, “did you laugh at that 
chap who took his departure so 


hastily at the sound of his 


girl’s father’s footsteps on 
the stairs?” 

Cupid, or Love, smiled 
broadly at the recollection. 

“ He made such a beau- 
tiful bolt for the door that 
I thought he was a lock- 
smith,” replied the young 
god artlessly. 


HIS AILMENT. 


“_— ’s the matter 
with your nephew 
that’s sick over at 
Skeedee P” 

“Oh, he’prescribed for 
himself out of a doctor 
book,” replied the Old 
Codger, “and nearly killed 
himself with a misprint.” 


( Pager seg ytnn is your 


opinion of rebating ? 


MERCHANT.— Who is it com- 


ing to, me or you? 


MODERN. ‘7 


i ie Prodigal Son had returned disconsolate to the family fireside. 
“But where is the fatted calf?” he complained querulously. 
The Old Man was equal to the occasion. 
“In the front row of the chorus!” he chuckled, waving a couple of 
seats for a burlesque show before the eyes of the Prodigal Son. And 
together they made a night of it. 

















THEN IT BEGAN. 





CooGan.— Don’t ye think th’ baby 
looks loike me ? 

McSweGan. — Yis. What makes \ 
him? Is ut teethin’ he is? 











Ss long as nothing so delights the average woman as to make conquest of some 
big, strong man, there’s not much danger of her getting to be unwomanly. 
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A‘ RIALTO ‘ CONFERENCE... int, GF, A FIFTA AVENUE SNAP SHOT, 








iT WouLD BE Some wAAT 
AWKWARD FOR TIMID MEN. 





WHAT A NOBLE APPEARANCE OUR. 
DEFENDERS WOULD PRESENT. 


TAISLE ETIQUETTE WOULD HAVE TO 
BE CHANGED. 






YT WOULD ADD GREATLY TO 
TWEE GRACES OF THE ATHLETE — 








MR. COMMUTER, ON HIS WAY HOME 


TAK £ KIDS FOR AIRIN A ° 
AAG. se gi aa PA TAKES TA RING IN THE PARK, FOR THE SHORT LIMBED SOME CONTRIVANCE COULD 
> C53 


BE EASILY ARRANGED 





FOOLISH IS THE MAN WHO WALKETH UPRIGHTLY. 
“Dr. Ernst Klotz, a prominent German biologist, maintains that the upright carriage of man is a mistake and results in 
many ills. Nature, he says, did not intend it, and since man took to carrying himself erect he has vainly tried to adapt 
himself to the new conditions.” —Foreign Correspondence of The Sun. 





A JUST VERDICT. 


NCE UPON a time, a wild-eyed Man ran 
down a crowded Street in the Shop- 
ping Drstrict, yanking the False 
Hair from Women’s Heads, and 

throwing it on the Pavement and 
dancing on it with Screams of eerie 
Laughter. ‘The Hue of the Arti- 
ficial Locks—red, black, brown, 
or peroxide — mattered Nothing; 
he grabbed it off indiscriminatingly. 
Although he was in the Grasp of 
the Law within a Short ‘Time, even 
in that Limited Space he pulled off 
enough Jute to stuff a small ‘Tent. 

At the Trial, after the Eminent 
Prosecutor had concluded his De- 
nunciation of the Fiend in Human 
Form, the Young Attorney for the 
ldefense had uttered a few feeble 
Platitudes, and the twelve Good 
Men and ‘True had retired to the 
Sanctity of the Jury Room, the 
loreman quietly remarked: “My 
Wife’s cost Sixty Dollars.” 

“My Salary,” said the next 
Man, ‘is so small that I can hardly 
make both Ends meet, and yet the 
Wife of my Bosom pays an average 
of ‘I'wenty-five Dollars each time 
for her False Hair, and gets a 
different-colored outfit about four 
Times a Year.” is probable that most wives would refuse 

The remaining Ten said their Says, to meet the second installment on the 
and they were much like those of the first GETTING TOGETHER. ground that they were deceived as to 
Two. And . few Minutes later the Jury Mrs. FAD (to eminent scientist who has invented a system the quality of the goods, while most hus- 
delivered their Verdict in these Words: for weighing planets). — Professor Weight, let me introduce bands would urge as a defense against 


AN OBJECT OF PRIDE. 


6s Dp" Boy Bazz, muh oldest son, sah; de one 
wid de slew foot »” pridefully said 
Old Brother Pango. Well-uh, Bazz is a 
good boy—good ave’age boy—and don’t 
gimme no trouble a-tall, sca’cely. 
Uh-course he pesters wid craps 
now andag’in, and ’bezzles chickens 
and sich triflin’ truck, and plavs de 
gee-tyah, and likes his gin, and all 
dat, but he ain’t in jail mo’ dan half 
o’ de time at de most, and he don’t 
keer nuthin’ ’bout his social equality, 
and laughs like blowin’ de dinnah- 
hawn at all de jokes of de cuhnels 
and majahs, and allus votes de 
Dimmercrat ticket; he never does 
nuthin’ but dess what de white folks 
’spects a niggah to do, and so he’s 
pow’ful pop'lar wid ’em all. Yas- 
sah!—I’s sho’ proud o’ Bazz!” 













THE AIRMAN’S DAUGHTER. 


M's De SryLte.—I tell you it 
thrilled me when I saw my 

father in the air. 
Miss Gunsusta (sarcastically ). 

—Henpp rope or airship ? 
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THE LOTTERY. 


4 MARRIAGES were entered into on 
the installment purchase plan, it 














* Justifiable Insanity, but Don’t Ever Mr. Tripp, who has just invented a new cotillon figure. I paying it that they were misled by fraudu- 
Do it Again!” 


Tom P. Morgan. feel that you inventors ought to know each other. lent appearances. 
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CHORUS OF TARIFF-PROTECTED MONOPOLIES. — 
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TERR#ED CEREMONY. 


se estate Ciprocity these two persons present come now to be joined. 


y —_ ‘ joined together, let him now sp-—— 
A 
:s.— 
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WEEK BEGINNING MARCH SIXTH. 


Academy of Music, 14th and Irving Pl. Academy of Music Stock Co. in repertoire. Kven- 
ings 8:15. 

Astor, Bway and 45th. ‘‘ The Boss,’ with Holbrook Blinn. Evening 8:15. A play of labor 
conditions. 

Belasco, Bway nr. 44th. ‘ The Concert,” with Leo Ditrichstein. Evenings 8:15. Ameri 
canized version of a German farce. 

Bijou, Bway and 3oth. Henry Miller in “The Havoc." Evenings 8:30. A modern drama 

Broadway, Bway and gist. Lew Fields in ‘The Henpecks.”’ Evenings at 8. A musical 
panorama in nine pictures. 


Casino Bway and 3oth. Louise Gunning in ** The Balkan Princess.” 
Au imported musical novelty in three acts 


Collier's Comedy, gist bet. Bway and 6th Av. William Collier in ‘*I'll Be Hanged If I Do.” 


Evenings 8:15. 


Evenings 8:30. A comecy contrasting New York with Nevada, 

Columbia, Pway and 47th. Burlesque. Daily matinees 2:15. Evenings 8:15. 

Criterion, Bway and 44th Victor Moore in ** The Happiest Night of His Life." Evenings 
8:15 A new musical comedy 

Daly's, Bway and 30th. ‘* Nobody's Daughter."’ Evenings 8:30. New Theatre production 


and company 

Empire, Bway and goth. Ethel Barrymore in “ The Twelve-Pound Look” and ‘ Alice- 
Sit-by the-Fire."’ Evenings 8: 15 

Gaiety, Bway and goth. “‘Excuse Me.’’ Evenings 8:15. A Pullman carnival in three 
sections 


Garden, Madison Sq. and 27th. Garden Stock Co. in German repertoire. Evenings 8: 15. 


Garrick, 35th bet. sthandéth Aves. ‘The Zebra,” by P. M. Potter. Evenings 8:20 A new 
come ly. 
George M. Cohan's. ‘ Get-Rich-Quick Wallingford,’ with Hale Hamilton. Evenings 8:15, 


A new view of the confidence-man. 

Globe, Bway and 46th Elsie Janis in ‘The Slim Princess,’’ with Joseph Cawthorne. 
Evenings 8:20. <A typical musical mixture. 

Grand Opera House, 8th Av. and 23d. ‘* The Girl from Rector’s."” Evenings 8:15. A 
Parisian farce. 

Hackett, 42d St. W.of Bway. “Over Night.” Evenings 8:20. A new farcical comedy of 
matrimonial mix-ups. 

Hammerstein's Victoria, 42d St. and Bway. All-Star Vaudeville. Daily Matinees 
Evenings 8:15, 

Herald Square, Bway and 35th. “Every Woman.” Evenings 8:15 A modern morality 
play. 

Hippodrome, 6th Av., 43d and 44th. ‘The International Cup.” 
lar and circus acts 


Hudson, Bway and gath. Blanche Bates in '' Nobody's Widow.’ 
romance by Avery Hopwood 


Fvenings at S$, Spectacu- 


Eveuings 8:30. A farcical 
g K 
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WAITING FOR THEIR TIPS. 


CLERGYMAN (fo dying rich man, with crowd of expectant relatives standing 


around).—This is a soul-rending experience which you Have never gone 
througli before 


I) R. M.—Oh yes, Ihave. They were all lined up the same way at every 
hotel I ever lef* 


grave being Kept green. 





oO” grass widow does not have to worry continually about her husband's 





ENTRANCE 


No ADMITTANCE | 

















THE AGE OF SPECIALISM. 


MONGREL. — And you used to play in Uncle Zum's Cabin? Geel 
What threw yer outer yer job? 

BLOODHOUND (ditterly).— Rotten realism! The manager engaged 
a pack of Greenland huskies because they were more at home on the ice! 


Irving Place. Irving Place ‘Theatre Stock Company. In repertoire. Evenings 8:15. 
Keith & Proctor’s, Fifth Ave.. Bway and 28th St. Kitty Gordon, Ralph Herz, Folies 
_Bergeres, and others. Daily Matinees. Evenings 8:15 
Knickerbocker, Bway and 39th. Maude Adams in ‘Chantecler.’”’ Edmond Rostand’s 
dramatization. Evenings at 8. 
Liberty, 42d St. W. of Bway. Christie Macdonald in ‘‘’The Spring Maid.” Evenings 8 : 15. 
A musical comedy. 
Lyceum, Bway and 45th. ‘The Seven Sisters,’ with Charles Cherry. Evenings 8 : 2 
A Hungarian domestic comedy. 
Lyric, 42d St. W. of Bway. ‘The Deep Purple.” Evenings 8:15. A play built around the 
badger game. 
Maxine Elliott's, 39th St. nr. Bway. ‘The Gamblers,’’ with George Nash. 
Evenings 8:30. A drama of Wall Street life. 
Nazimova’s, 39th St. nr. Bway. ‘Baby Mine.’’ Evenings 8:15. A 
comedy farce. 
New Amsterdam, 42d St. W. of Bway. ‘‘ Madame Sherry,” with Lina 
Abarbanell and Edwin Stevens. Evenings 8:15. A musical show. 
New Theatre, Cent. Park West, 62d and 63d Sts. New Theatre Stock Co. 
in ‘The Blue Bird,” ‘‘The Arrow-Maker,” and “The Piper.” 
Evenings 8 : 30. 
New York, Bway and 45th. Richard Carle in “ Jumping Jupiter,” 
with Edna Wallace Hopper. Evenings 8:15. A rollicking musical 
race with three hurdles. 





Republic, 42d St. W. of Bway. ‘Rebecca of Sunnybrook Farm.” 
Evenings 8:15. From the stories by Kate Douglas Wiggin 
Shubert’s New Winter Garden, 7th Av. and 51st St. Musical Revue 


with Kitty Gordon, Mizzi Hajés, and others Daily Matinee. 
Evenings 8:15. Opening date March 6th 
Wallack’s, Bway and goth St. ‘‘ Pomander Walk,"’ with the original 
English company. Evenings at 8:15. A comedy of happiness. 
Weber's, Bway and 2oth. ‘Alma, Where Do You Live?” with Truly 
Shattuck and John M’Closkey. Evenings 8:15. A German farce 
with music. 


THE  ISTS. 
OTHER is a Suffragist, 
Brother is an atheist, 
Sister ’s a Theosophist, 
Grandpa is a pessimist, 
Grandma’s a Christian Scientist, 
Uncle Bill’s an Ultramontanist, 
Aunt Jane is a pantheist, 
Cousin Joe’s an optimist, 
Cousin Sue is an artist, 
The baby is an oppositionist, 
The hired man is an Anarchist, 
The hired girl is a Socialist — 
In fact, 
Everybody is an “ist” 
3ut FATHER. 





UNREASONING CHILDHOOD. 
oe (to five-year-old daughter).— Yes dear, Heaven 


is the most beautiful place there is— every one is 

happy there —and if you are good, some day you will go there. 

DAUGHTER.—Well, mamma, if it’s so nice up there, why did yon 

have the doctor come and save your life when you had such a good 
chance to die? 
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HE STOOPS TO CONQUER; OR, THE FATE OF THE FRAZZLED KLEPTOMANIAC. 














ScENE I. 


Ne 
THE WEATHER. 


HY Is the weather as a topic of con- 
' -versation taboo? 
Were we ever schooled to con- 
sider it such? Our memory fails 
to recall any curriculum containing 
such a course. 

Does, then, the restriction come to us by revela- 
tion, or perhaps transmitted from generation to 
generation by legend, myth, and story? 

Taboo it is—but wherein lies the reason? 

Do we dread to speak of rain, lest it might 
associate umbrellas in the mind of our visitor, 
and we fear a disappearance ora disadvantageous 
exchange? 

Do we hesitate to mention snow, lest our 
overshoes might mysteriously vanish? If not 
for these selfish motives, in what then is.to be 
found the reason for the almost universal popu- 
lar hesitancy to speak about the weather? 

Perhaps—and the idea has just 
occurred to us—it is because it is 
not considered sufficiently high- 
browed. List, then, ye conversa- 
tionalists who would aspire to great 
fame, and consider carefully and 
thoughtfully what we now declare: 

The weather is “Ae topic of a// 
topics of conversation. All others 
must give way to it. 

Listen not, nor pay attention to 
the folks who speak their isms and 
ologies, for verily they are dubs if 
they will not recognize the truth we 
proclaim. ‘Take courage, you who 
have shivered and sat abashed in 
your lonely corners: while an Ism 
monopolized with his isms, or an 
Ology with his ologies — for the 
weather is ¢e factor that determines 
and predestines a//. 

Ask your minister who wishes a 
large congregation on Sunday what 
effect the weather has upon the 
attendance. 

Ask Madam what she said under 
her breath when it rained on Easter 
morning. 

Ask Mister whether he smiled or 
cried on that occasion when his wife 
nagged him to make a call with her 
and a sudden storm prevented. 

What about the rain that made 
the ball game impossible on the only 
afternoon he could get off? 

Or the time you, a poor devil, with 
your wife, were to attend a high 
social function three blocks from your 
home, and you had to pay four dollars for a 
carriage because a snow or rain storm 
came up an hour before the time to go. 

These are no theories. You have ex- 
perienced all of them. 

Begin with a rain. 





Then comes wet 





his mind. 
authorities stopped those fake mining schemes! 
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SCENE II. 

















feet — cold —sickness—doctor—doctor bills — 
stricter economy for the future—no luxuries — 








ScENE III. 
‘eg 


harder work — completely worn out at night — 
worry — worry — worry! 

Each of these items, from wet feet to worry, 
would furnish enough conversation for two 
sittings, and we fearlessly, unhesitatingly use 
them. ‘Then why is the rain, the cause of it all, 
taboo ? 

The universal greeting is “How do you 
do?” Health! Yet it is a very short jump 
from health to rain (weather) with its attending 
miseries. 

Winter is weather and a mighty important 
topic of family djscussion when the question of 
furnace ard coal and Christmas gifts is up. 
Ask the head of the family. 

Summer is weather, that brings with it prob- 
lems of ice and summer resorts. The hotter the 
weather, the better the topic. 

No matter what you do or want to do or 
don’t want to do, where you go or want to go 
or don’t want to go— it is the weather that has 
to be reckoned with. Then why 
taboo? Milton N. Simon. 


QUESTION. 
ee pe wrestled with 


an angel. 
LITTLE WILLIE (whose father is 
a theatriial manager).— And did 
the angel finally consent to back 
the show? 


SATISFIED. 
gg hes —I see dat bank dat you 


had youah money in done fail. 
An’ you was expectin’ six per cent. 
off dat money, wasn’t you? 
SamMBo.— Don’t you knock dat 
bank. Dey dun give me six per 
cent. ob my money back jest ez 
soon as dey busted! 


MORE SO. 
eee is nothing that 


makes a woman so happy as to 
get a four-dollar hat for three- 
eighty-five. 
SNICKER.— Oh yes, there is. 
KICKER.— What? 
SNICKER.— To get an eight-dollar 
hat for seven-eighty-nine! 


DECADENT. 


A NOTHER century had passed, and 
\ still the emancipation of woman 


J was by no means complete. An 








JUST HAD TO. 


CALLER.—Gracious! Did n’t I see your husband throw a 


fifty-dollar bill into the fire just now? 
Hosress.— Yes. It’s a regular habit with him now. Eases 


You see, he’s got to do something since the postal 


Englishman stood at the curb, and 
with curling lip looked on while his wife 
ran out and kicked the Home Secretary 
on the shins. 

“Tt’s no such donkey of herself as 
mother used to make!” he _ sneered 
contemptuously. 





“War did that woman do when | 
her pet dog jumped on you and bit | 
you ?” 

“She gave me a very reproachful 
look,” replied Plodding Pete, ‘an’ 
then she ordered the dog’s valet to 
give it a bath.” — Washington Star. 


“7 pon’r know whether I ought to 
recognize him here in the city or not. 
Our acquaintance at the seashore was 
very slight.” | 

“You promised to marry him, did n’t 
you?” 

“Yes, but that was all.”—Courier- | 
Journal. 
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Borrteo at THE Sprincs, Bupa Pest. HUNGARY. 





Pears 


Pears’ Soap is made in a 
clean, sun-flooded factory; 
then stored a full year ina 
dry, airy place, before com- 
ing to you. 

Is it such a wonder it 


lasts so long? 
Established in 178 











HELLO, BROTHER ! 


We want you to meet 100,- 
ooo good fellows who gather 
round our “Head Camp” fire 
once a month and spin yarns 
about sport with Rod, Dog, 
Rifle and Gun. 

The NATIONAL SPORTS- 
MAN contains 164 pages cram- 
med full of stories, pictures of 
fish and game taken from life, 
and a lot more good stuff that 
will lure you pleasantly away 
from your everyday work and 
care to the healthful atmos- 
phere of woods and fields, 
where you can smell the ever- 
greens, hear the babble of the 
brook, and see at close range 
big game and small. Every 
number of this magazine con- 
tains valuable information 
about hunting, fishing, and 
camping trips, where to go, 
what to take, etc. All this for 
15c. a copy, or with watch fob, 
$1.00 a year. We want you to 
see for yourself what the Na- 
tional Sportsman is, and 
make you this 

SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER 
On receipt of 25 cents in 
stamps or coin we will send 
you this month's National 
Sportsman and one of 
our heavy Ormolu Gold 
Watch Fobs (regular 
price soc.) as here 
shown, with russet 
leather strap and 
gold-plated buckle. 
Can you beat this? 
This month’s Na- 































tional Sportsman, 
regular price 15c. 
National 8S por ts- 
man Watch Fob, 
regular price, 50c., 
total value, 6s5c., 


All } 25c. 
Don’t Delay—Send TO-DAY! 
National Sportsman, Inc., 78 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. ‘ 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street. § 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 





New YorK. 


It not only gives a high, glowing,dur- \ ae 
able poli 


to all metals, but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals © 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 lb box, For sale by drug- 
iste and dealers. Send 2c stamp for sample to George 
illiam Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St.,Indianapolis, Ind. 

















| Put up only in NEW 


hile Roc 


“*The World’s Best Table Water’’ 
From 


America’s Most Famous Spring 
Waukesha, Wis. 


INS AND OuTSs. 


“What’s that noise?” asked the visitor in the apartment-house. 


“Probably some one in the dentist’s apartments on the floor below getting 
| a tooth out.” 


“But this seemed to come from the floor above.” 


“Ah! Then it’s probably the Popleys’ baby getting a tooth in.”—Catholic 
| Standard and Times. 











ETHEL.—Good gracious, Maud! What’s the meaning of all these huge parcels? 
Maupb.— Haven’t you heard? I’m returning Charlie’s letters. 
between us! — London Opinion. 


It’s all over 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; insures your 
getting the very best. 


SEE AMERICA FIRST. 








Courtesy ot 
Union Pacific R. R. 


LAKE IN OGDEN CANON, UTAH. 








The 


Egyptian 


Cigarette 
of Quality 


AROMATIC DELICACY 
MILDNESS 
PURITY 


@ 


At your Club or Dealer’s 
THE SURBRUG CO., Makers, New York 














[PUCK PROOFS 


Photogravures from PUCK. 


Copyright, 1908, by Keppler & Schvarzmann 











THE FIRST AFFINITY. 


By Carl Hassman., 
Photogravure in’Carbon Black, 13 x 19% in. 





PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


@ This is but one example of PUCK 
PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for Catalogue 


with over Sixty Miniature Reproductions. 


Address PUCK, 
295-309 Lafayette St., New York. 


Trade Supplied by Gubelman Publishing Co, 





17-19 Mechanic St., Newark, N. J. 











Pa.—Edith, how often do you prac- 
tice on the piano when I’m away? 

EpitH.— Every day, pa. 

Pa.— How long did you practice 
yesterday ? 

Epita.—Four hours. 

Pa.—And to-day ? 

EpirH.—About the same. 

Pa.—Well, I’m glad to hear you ’re 
soregular. The next time you practice, 
however, be sure to unlock the piano. 
I locked it last week and I’ve been 
carrying the key in my pocket ever 
since.— Barnesville Republican. 
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‘* A cheerful glass, a pretty lass, 
A friend sincere and true, 
Blooming health, good store of 
wealth, 
Attend on me and you.”’ 





New YorK AND PHILADELPHIA. 


She was a beautiful, statuesque blonde who had changed her residence 
from New York to this city and secured a position as stenographer in the office 
of a staid, dignified citizen of good old Quaker descent. On the morning of 
her first appearance she went straight to the desk of the boss. 

“J presume,” she remarked, “that you begin the day over here the same 
as they do in New York?” 

“Oh yes,” replied the boss, without glancing from the letter he was reading. 

“Vell, hurry up and kiss me, then,” was the startling rejoinder. “I want 
to get to work.”— Philadelphia Telegraph. ' 
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THE JUICE THERE WILL! 


MISSIONARY (enthusiastically ).—Now, my specialty is work among the 


young. 


Do you think there is a good opening here? 





THE CHIEF (doubtfully).—Well, we don’t, as a rule, believe in giving 
teat to the kids, but say an hour's extra stew—there’ll be the gravy, you 
\ow —there ’ll be the gravy.— Zhe Sydney Bulletin. 





Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters 
are appetizing and healthful. Sample by mail, 25 cts. 
in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md, 


| 


| 
| 
| 








DISAPPOINTED IN HER. 


“ And so your father refuses to con- 
sent to our union?” 

“ He does, Rodolphus.” 

‘The sad youth swallowed a sob. 

“Ts there nothing left for us, then, 
but an elopement ?” said he. 

“ Nothing.” 

The girl was fond but firm. 

“Do you think, Clementine, that you 
could abandon this luxurious home, 
forget all the enjoyments of great 


denial ?” 

“I could, Rodolphus.” 

The sad youth rose wearily and 
reached for his hat. 

“Then,” said he, “you are far from 
being the practical girl I have all along 
taken you to be.” 

And with one last look around on 
| the sumptuousness that some day he 
| had hoped to share, he sobbed and 
| said farewell.—Browning’s Magazine. 





Dotinc MorHer.— And whom do 
you love best, Daddy or Mummy? 

Jounny.—Daddy. 

Dovrinc MotHer.—Oh, but Johnny, 
Mummy has always been so kind to you. 

Jounny.—That’s all right, but we 
men must stick together! — Punch. 





wealth, banish yourself forever from | 
your devoted parents’ hearts, and go | 
West with a poor young man to enter | 
| a home of life-long poverty and self- | 








Laugh and Grow Fat ! 





Yes, this is a 
Come-QOn! 


HE’S COME ON TO 



































FINEST 


SEER 


LVLA BREWED 


properties, that have 
appealed to connois- 
seurs for generations. 

Ask for it at the Club, Cafe 


or Buffet. Insist on Blatz. 
invited direct. 












SUBSCRIBE FOR 





The Foremost and Most Widely 








Quoted Humorous Weekly :: :: 





As a Home Paper PUCK. will please You. 


@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 
@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the bed. 
@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 


If your newsdealer does n’t handle PUCK, 
ask him to order it for you. 


NEXT WEEK. 

























PUCK, New York 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a liberal package of sample copies 


of PUCK. 







THE MERMAID AND THE MOUSE. 
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The Standard Whisky 










= Dhilip Morris - 

























































































































































Ond hundred and thirty-one years ‘‘The Standard hy y ai Ls 
by which All Other Wh‘sky is Judged’’—the whisky eG ; 
our forefathers knew aid relished. The recognized Coe UP tt 
medicinal whisky. The whisky for all who appreciate P 
more than ordinary excellence in liquor. | “ORIGINAL By q 
} o 
e { N ia 7 
James E. Pepper Whisky 1 | aes Cigarettes i} , 
eae he 
& '° ° 99 pane : | i 
: wena the apaguanes Ceroni Bittors—nest Tonic & Appetizer | The superlative degree ll ; 
t e wi y > rit} it. Se > " . i 
geet saree TET Ru pel Do gh gt Ne a 
at following price: 78 Broad St., N. Y., Gen’l Distrs. i , d | 
4 qts. $5—Bottied In Bond—12 qts. $15 | in We Sopitiee 25¢ ftamiet 35 H 
Money back if not satisfied. | of ten dinnersize | — 
The James E. Pepper Distilling Company Tee toeat j In Cork and Plain Tips io 
Dept, 111, Lexington, Ky. | See j “ The Little Brown Box” fi 
Mr. Crimsonreak.—You look sad to-day, my dear! — 0 
~ SEIU Mrs. CriMsonseak (with a sigh).—Yes, something seems to be gnawing NE. _ 
McCoo.t.—What’s my bill? at my heart. | ial lalate — 
CLERK.—What room? | Mr. CrimsonBeEAK.—The rats in your hair could n’t have possibly got that a Jus —s 
McCoot.—I slept on the billiard- | far, could they ?— Yonkers Statesman. | “So you broke your engagement 
table. - with Miss Spensive?” 
foe Pifte . f ; ; ; os “oN id n’ reak it.” 
CLeRK.—Fifty cents an hour.— “ Docror,” said the sick man, “I’m afraid my nerves are in bad condition.” oan : — : pee ~ 
Chicago Daily News. “Oh no,” replied the physician, “that’s not what is the matter with you. oN ’s i San" : sail 
= The fact that you have sent for me after ignoring the statements I’ve been nian te . a te ~~. - 
FOR MEN OF BRAINS | sending you regularly during the past year and a half shows that your nerve’s 5 ews ” 
At Sie lesa coi ’ “Ves, she told me what her clothing 
all right.” — Record- Herald. 2 5 
: 7 OY cost and I told her what my income 
was, then our engagement sagged in 
"MABE AT KEY WEST.—= the middle and gently dissolved.”— 
Z MA. a Houston I ee 
Me auranisir ifs y ouston Post. 
RuraL Vorer (decidedly ).—Ah’m eee ae Se a . 
votin’ for t’other mon. Das Fischweib i THe Docror.—Mrs. Browning tele- 
CanpipatTe.—But you say you've i phoned me to come over and see her 
never seen him. Nh husband. I must go at once. 
Rurat Vorer.—No, but Ah’ve seen His Wire.— What is the matter 
thee.—J/. A. P. — ae || with him ? 
reir | Zz ak THE Docror.—I don’t know; but 
: ; Mrs. Browning has a_ book entitled 
SONG POEMS éonecsificns || ee ; ; : 
; COMPOSITIONS ' E-p>N A\ “What to Do Before the Doctor 
—That are successful—bring fame and cash to their j ee) \ " * oo 
writers. Send us your manuscript, or write for FREE ; ae ae ih TT pe y \ Comes, and I must get there before 
PARTICULARS. Publication guaranteed if accepted ree al v's ' ‘ IL | » pe a ' . is . Tike . ° 
H. Kirkus Dugdale Uo., Desk 20, Washington, D. C. at ] | ° | ‘ i! | | f oa *.¢ 5 \ she does 1t.— Canadian Courier. 
1 iil j ‘ A - 
ititid > , | > a I > | } 4 ‘ 
tin. <t, ty ae tee te 2 44 y/ ween iA MAU NY aeee i aie “Doers your husband smoke inces- 
a . ¢ e ty 9 2a rie \) Ah * j eo 
thousand.” Fae ER ri on 0 faa sy eS ee’ santly ?” 
“What now ?” OS Sie re ae a Ss ‘‘Worse than that; he smokes in the 
“I just left her at the bargain- —- 7 we parlor.”—Baltimore American. 
: Il. aes s 
counter.”— Boston Transcript. 
HIS is the poem 
that you read in | 
PUCK years ago and | 
have been looking for 
. 
ever since. ’ 
| 
e | 
We have now issued | 
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° Fliegende Blittes CCasion 
as a Booklet, in large, — i Path 
- GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. ying in 
readable type, with the ve its Purity Has Made It Famous.” Deane: , 
original illustrations, at 50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. hurried | 
G ¢ 
aused | 
Ten Cents per Copy. paused 
P PY “Guess I must have been born unlucky.” man had 
Adeai f this { ‘ll . th a “What makes you say that ?” brushed 
dmirers of this famous poem wul appreciate the opportunity to “Well, for instance, I went to a ball-game once. There were eighteen his br 
secure copies in handy pocket form. players on the diamond, fifteen or twenty on the benches, ten thousand people Tir 
Laf in the grand-stand, twenty thousand on the bleachers, and the ball hit me.” — of an int 
Meroe PUCK —— yette St., New York Toledo Blade / oo 

















A Brookt¥n mati contends that his nine-year-old son has already evinced 
the genius of a promoter and an organizer. 


Not long ago the boy asked permission of his father to take out all the 
money he had in a savings-bank and donate it to the club of little boys of 


which he was the president. ‘The money was to be devoted to charitable pur- 


poses. ‘The boy’s mother was much touched by his generosity, and asked: 
‘Do you really want to give all your money to the poor?” : 
“T want to put it all in the club’s treasury,” explained the lad, “but I’m : 


‘not going to let them keep it all. I'll leave it there long enough to encourage 
the other boys to give something, and then | ‘Il take it out.”—Zzppincott’s. 
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} is highest grade—not only 
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well in every part—the 
clasp slays securely 
in place until 
you release it. 
See that 
Boston 
Garter 
is stamped 
on the clasp. 
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EXTRA DRY 
@ Wherever you go you will find “Your Uncle Fuller” —HARPER 
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|| HARPER IS BEST Sample Pair Cotton, 25<- SUL Boe 
i Mailed on receipt of price. 
4 BERNHEIM DISTILLING Co., INCORPORATED GrorGe FROST, ©., MAKERS 
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Send Order and Copy NOW! 


2 aes h » Bi ry, Ninety per cent. of your business is with men: Why not make use 
an Ey N of the Advertising Columns of PUCK, which is read by more men 
than any other publication in the world? PUCK readers are the thrifty 
well-to-do, who can gratify their tastes in any direction. 
Unnapry Posiri0on oF A Loyal GENTLEMAN TAKING His BATH WHILE PUCK is America’s Foremost Illustrated Weekly. 
AN AMATEUR ORCHESTRA IS PracticinG ‘‘GoD SAVE THE PUCK is on file in every Club in the World. 
KING” IN AN ADJOINING RooM.—TZhe Tatler. PUCK’S real circulation is much greater than the copies printed. 
ara = PUCK is seen and read every week by millions. 
PUCK is never destroyed. Every copy is read many times. 
PUCK can bring you actual results. 








His PUNISHMENT. 


_\ nome y, hard-featured, elderly temperance speaker of the feminine per- Put PUCK on your advertising list. Reasonable rates. Greatest 
Suasion, in the course of a lecture before a somewhat mixed audience, found . : 
occasion to say: opportunity for Back Cowers in Colors. 
oy ‘ i oc . 7 . ‘ . 
_ “Friends, as I passed along the street at an early hour this morning, I saw, List of direct Club Subscribers sent on request. 
lying in a drunken stupor, amid the ooze and slime of the gutter, a poor, fallen, Quality and Quantity guaranteed. 


besotted fellow-being. No Good Samaritan came his way; the passers-by 
hurried on, with merely a curious glance, and left him to his shame. But, as I 














paused beside him as he lay, the thought came to me that, fallen as he was, that IMPORTANT! 
man hed, perhaps, a wife, a mother, a sister, who loved him. So, kneeling, 1 PUCK Pages are exactly same 
B brush: | aside the stains from his face, and smoothed the matted hair back from size as ne Sveing a 
—— his br | v—and, dear friends, I kissed him.” — a ag tg PUCK 
a} be (ereupon from the rear of the auditorium came the sympathetic comment TRY IT! 
} me.” = of an interested hearer; “And you just served him right!”—Harper’s Monthly. 






























European (to American tourist). — Ah, you are an Amer- 
ican! What a privilege to have seen your natural wonders. 


Niagara Falls, for example. 
| Cg. 
G. An 


AMERICAN Tourist: — Really, gentlemen, I must confess 
it, I have never seen Niagara. 


























Iv. 
‘*You’ve read about the Big Trees of California? Oh— 
er—yes, so have I, but I’ve never seen them.” 


‘Yellowstone Park? No—er—really, I—er—haven’t 
seen that-either.”’ 














vi. 

EUROPEAN.—What odd people these 
Americans are! He seemed to be em- 
barrassed about something. 


ahr hx” 


‘‘Florida? Oh—er—very fine, no 
doubt. I did intend going there last 
winter, but-——” 
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